It you order the Krak-A-Jap Machine Gun 
at once, we will include this big 13- inch 
5-Power Telescope absolutely FREE. It's 
made with genuine ground, polished glass 
lenses. Enlarges everything to 5 times lta 
sin? — brings objects S times closer. Perfect 
tor spotting planes, ships, birds, sporting 
events, etc. We will also Include a valuable 
Airplane Chart FREE, showing 31 Allied 
and Axis planes In silhouette so that they 
could be easily identified. 




How would you like to play "WAR" with your very 
own Krok-A-Jap Machine Gun? So completely does 
it resemble the real machine gun used by our Com- 
mandos, that you will get a thrill when you get it 
in your hands. You will be positively amazed when 
you hear its loud machine gun noise that can be 
heard lor hundreds of feet. 

f The Krak-A-Jap is nude of wood and non-critical 
material and it's built to stand up and take plenty 
of hard knocks. It measures over 27 laches from 
the handle to the tip of the gun and it Is painted in true army camouflage 
colors throughout. It's loads of fun— makes a noise like a real battle is 
going on— but it's absolutely SAFE and HARMLESS. Rush your order 
today while our limited supply huts. 



What a thrill you will get when you actually 
own and use the new Commando Krek-A- 
Jap Machine Gun. The gang will be green with envy 
if you are the first one in your neighborhood to get 
a Krak-A-Jap Commando Machine Gun and the 
FREE 5-Power "Telescope. 

You needn't send a single penny. Have Dad or Mother 
fill out and mail the "no risk" coupon. When your 
Krak-A-Jap and Free Telescope arrive, just pay the 
postman 11.98 plus a few pennies postage and c.o.d. 
charges. If the Krak-A-Jap isn't more fun than m 
"barrel of monkeys," just return it within 10 days 
and we will refund your money in full. Don't forget, 
if you RUSH your order at once, we send you the 
big 5- Power Telescope absolutely FREE. 



HunyTellai! Rush This Coupon 



T« Gel Your COMMANDO 
Machine Euc mi FREE Teles co 



ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, DEPT. 171 JA 
500 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, 10, 111. 

Gentlemen: I endow my check or money order tor tl.M. Rhn na* no U 
now Commando Krak-A-Jap Machine Gun wllh the undcnUndms that I I a 
not fully ealfcfled with II. I may return 11 In IB dan and sot my money hoc 
'« absolutely r*It Um s-Fvwor TeMneopo deacrAod aeon. 



rleaae (hip Um 
r the pottman 



the Krak-A-Jap 1 
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standards of wholesome 
entertainment in our com- 
ics publications, we have 
enlisted the aid of the 
distinguished individuals 
whose names are given 
above. 

PRPSIOENT " 




BY UTTERING THE ITIRGIC PHRASE 
FRGDDV FREEITWN. TH£ CRIPPLED 

newsboy Becomes 
cfipmmoHutvei jr.. 

THE WORLD'S ftllGMTIESr BOY/ 




CWAINMARVEL JR. M££TS HIMSELF 

(IN THE 2/21 CENTURY) 

THE SHANGRI-LA SABOTEURS 
THE VISIBLE GOOD DEED 
THE MODEL PLANE MENACE 

M.SO 



OPPORTUNITY KNOXX • RUBBERNOSE RlWOOLPH 

AND f> HORSE-STEALING STOtZV - COWPOKE JOE 

THEY'RE UNDER FIRE! YOU'RE UNDER OBLIGATION! 




ORDER IN ADVANCE! 



all sold out whi 



IS RESERVE YOUR COPY NOW! 
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r it's no 

TRICK, WILSON / 
HERE'S THE WILL, 
LEAVING VDU ON£ 
MILLION OOLUIRS, 
HELD BY THE 
MIDTOWN BANK. 
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"I Will Show YOU . . . 

HOW TO BUILD A MIGHTY BODY 

using my quick, easy methods," 
says QeoAxje fy. jjtuueti 

l-wont to help you to develop mighty muscles — arms with 
' the power t'o obey your will — a big, strong, muscular back 
that- "pocks a punch'- *-' a deep "barrel" chest arched with 
pow>r — a powerful grip that crushes — and legs tha tare real 
' .props of tireless leaping power! A real he-man's body that 
men will respect and women will admire! 

George F. Jowett, winner of many world contests far 
;, " 6 strength and physical perfection! He actually holds more 
strength records than any living athlete or Teacher! 
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RAPIO STATION— 



GST 

TwE INTERRUPT THIS PROGRAM TO 
r BRING A SPECIAL NEWS BULLETIN. 
A MOTHER MYSTERIOUS EXPLOSION 
MAS COMPLETELY WRECKEP THE 
STANPARP REFINERY WORKS AT , 
CARSON.' THIS IS THE THlRP IN A J 

► SERIES OP GASOLINE BLASTS 
THAT HAS OCCURREP IN THE 
PAST TWO PAY5.' THE 
FIRST WRECKEP A 
FLYING FORTRESS/ 
THE SECONP TOOK A^ 

► TERRIFIC TOLL OF ( 
' AN ARMOCEP PIVI- 

SION'S TANKS/ WIT* 
NESSES REPORT 
THAT A BLINKING- 
LIGHT WAS SEEN t 

prior to each 
explosion;. 



(Frantic messages pour into the fbi office — //^against what? 

~" KNOW I 




VJ^iile fbi officers feverishly grope 
for a clew to the mysterious explo- 
sions, A CRIPPLEP NEWSBOY EAGERLY 
SCANS THE HEADLINES.' 



_ 
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A CBEflKV FLI&HT OF S TAIBS, 

/. . . 90 /MY ELECTRIC X-QAX 
WITH A RAPIUM-CARBO 
TRSATeP TU0E, PENETRATES 
STEEL, aiiBBER, ANYTHING 
HOLPINO G-ASOUNE.' THE 
GASOLINE EXPL0PE5 IN AN 
AIRPLANE, /"I TANK, OR-AT 
3PM -THE GREATEST 
BLOW OF ALL — THE 
SHANGRI' 



. .'HE Nfl/ME 
OF THE FUEHI 
I CONGRAT- 
ULATE YOU.' 

At ?P/M, the, , 

SHANGRI-LA/J 
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'THIS SAILOR HAS 
■5UFFEBEP A 
STROKE.' HE'LL BE 
UNCONSCIOUS FOR 
VAVS! I'M AFBAIP 
HE WON'T BE 
ABLE TO IDENT- 
IFY HIS ASSAIL- 
ANT FOR A 
WHILE EVEN 
THEN. 



©N THE WATERFRONT 
C/9P7W/V MARVEL JR. 

LOOKS UP Atf OLO FRlENr 
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BY TOM MEfiCER 



COWPOKE JOE MAD- 
LIN, eighteen years old, 
bronzed and tall, had just fin- 
ished third in the bull-dogging 
and roping at the Center City 
Rodeo. Third money was only 
forty dollars— which was too 
small a sum to finance him to 
the next rodeo, down in Texas. 
So he decided to get a job, save 
Hp his money, and then go 
back* to the rodeo world. He 
headed for the sheriff's office. 

"Ain't nothin' here I could 
give you to do, son," the sheriff 
said. "We— me and my depu- 
ties—have got ourselves a pack 
of trouble that nobody kin git 
us out of, seems like. There's 
been a series of hoss stealin' 
and the Horsemen's Associa- 
tion's president said he'll see I 
never git elected again on ac- 
count of these thefts. So I ain't 
in any position, boy, to do 
anybody anything." 

Cowpoke Joe pulled at his 
long earlobe. "What's the 
name of this here Horsemen's 
Association guy?" he asked. 

"Hank Noman. Hangs out 
at the Bar X, on account he 
owns it. It's down the road a 
piece. He's posted a reward 
for the thieves. His Bar X—" 
"It been hoss-thefted too?" 
Joe asked. 

"Yep. 'Twas the first. 
Hank's got the best blue- 
blood hosses in the country 



and naturally the thieves 
would go there first." 

There was a shortage of 
man-power because of the 
War, and Joe felt he had a 
good chance of selling himself 
to Mr. Noman. He felt surer 
of it as he stood by the corral 
of the Bar X and showed 
Noman his credentials— he'd 
been deputized down in New 
Mexico and had brought in 
some cattle thieves, single* 
handedly, and up in Montana 
he'd found who had salted the 
copper mines. He wound up 
his speech: 

"So, since the sheriff can't 
seem to do anything for the 
Horsemen's Association, 
maybe you should hire a man 
of your own to track the 
thieves down, Mr. Nomari. I 
could sort of work under cover 
for you." 

Hank Noman was round, 
short and shrewd. He teetered 
on his high-heeled boots and 
looked up at Joe with nar- 
rowed eyes. "Yep," he said 
finally. "Think maybe you 
could." And after Joe had 
been hired and bedded down 
in the barn, he washed up and 
sought Hank Noman again. 

"You any ideas?" he asked. 
He sniffed the air quizzically. 

"Well, I wouldn't say this 
to anyone who didn't work for 
me, but I'm kind of suspicious 



of the sheriff himself." Noman 
said. "Funny thing, he can't 
find track nor trace of them 
hosses. If I were sheriff, I bet 
I could. Think maybe your 
best bet is to look around his 
ranch, over across the valley." 

Joe said, "Yeah?" and he 
said it slowly, thoughtfully. 
Joe was pretty astute about 
sizing up people. He hadn't 
liked the aspersions cast upon 
the sheriff. But. on the other 
hand, it didn't pay to judge 
too quickly. . . 

*J*HE CENTER CITY'S 
weekly paper had headlines 
the next day : "Pres. of Horse- 
men's Assoc. hires own detec- 
tive." Joe was impressed about 
the article about himself. Such 
publicity had never happened 
to him before. He saddled his 
horse and rode West toward 
the northern foothills. There 
he tied his horse, Blue, and, 
armed only with his lasso, 
started the long trek back to 
the Bar X. He was looking for 
sign— sign too faint to be seen 
on a horse's back. He found 
it, too— jumbled tracks of 
many horses headed for the 
mountains— old tracks, but 
sure. But how could he be sure 
these weren't legitimate 
tracks; how tell if this was 
"sign" of stolen horseflesh? 
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And why hadn't the sheriff 
seen it? 

Silently, as he could only do 
on foot, and without attract- 
ing the attention of •anyone, he 
worked his way back to the 
Bar X. It was close to nine at 
night by now and the stars 
were the only lights. The 
mountains cast a heavy pur- 
ple shadow over the whole 
land. Cowpoke Joe was a 
silent ghost, .stalking in this 
purple. There was no activity 
in the corral or barn. He crept 
close to the house and peered 
in a window. Noman sat in his 
living-room reading and 
chuckling— a perfectly inno- 
cent scene, Joe tried to tell 
himself, but he disliked the fat 
face and the sleek look of the 
Horsemen's Association presi- 
dent. There was something 
gloating about him. 

Joe made up his mind then 
—and if he was wrong, he'd be 
in one terrible jam. 

He went back to the corral, 
into the barn, looking, search- 
ing . . . There was no one about 
—which was odd. But there 
was one thing that he'd no- 
ticed when he first had come 
to the Bar X— a strong odor of 
ammonia and peroxide. He 
felt his jaw stiffen with deter- 
mination as he went back to 
the ranch house window. De- 
liberately, carefully, he 
whirled his lasso through the 
open window. It landed about 
Mr. Noman, and Joe gave the 
rope a jerk, fastening the 
shouting Noman solidly to the 
chair. Joe fastened the other 
end of the rope to a tree. The 
rope was tied in such a way 
that Noman could not pos- 
sibly move without taking 
both chair and tree with him! 

Then Joe went out to the 
corral and opened the gate. 



The horses bee-lined out— and 
then they broke in all direc- 
tions. That was all Joe needed 
to know. 

He wished, now, that he had 
his own horse, Blue. But he 
didn't, so he had to hoof it into 
town. He found the sheriff at 
Coffee Pete's Restaurant. 

"I think I got the hoss 
thieves for you," he said with- 
out preamble. 

The sheriff reared back. 
"Thought I told you I couldn't 
hire you," the old man said. 
"But what do you mean— you 
got the thieves? Where— who?" 

"You jest come with me," 
Joe said. 

IpOGETHER they went out 
to the Bar X. Noman was 

kicking his heels Vainly on the 
floor, but he was still tied. 
The sheriff and Joe walked in. 
Noman began yelling. "Those 
thieves you can't catch are 
after me." he screamed at the 
sheriff. "Git me out of this 
and—" 

"Those 'thieves' have been 
caught up with," Joe said. 
"And your cowhands— who are 
off pulling another theft— will 
be the first to testify agin you, 
Noman, when they return and 
find you washed up." 

But the old sheriff wasn't so 
sure. "How do you know Mr. 
Noman's behind all this, 
boy?" He mopped his brow. 
"He's a big man hereabouts. 
We don't dast make a mis- 
take." 

"It's no ntittake all added 

up together," Joe said. "First, 
he tried to insinuate you were 
guilty, sheriff. Then, I said I'd 
work under cover for him, but 
as soon as possible he got it 
spread all over the papers that 
he'd hired me. If he'd really 
wanted to catch the hoss 



thieves, he'd 've kept it quiet. 
Then, there was a deliberate 
mess of tracks leading to your 
ranch, sheriff. I guess he 
wanted to frame you so he 
could be sheriff and . ride 
rough-shod. And there's two 
more points agin him : he's 
been dipping those stolen 
hoases in ammonia and perox- 
ide to bleach 'em so they'd be 
unrecognizable. And further- 
more, I let 'em out of the cor- 
ral tonight, and horses travel 
in bunches— but these went in 
all directions— to their differ- 
ent homes. I don't think there's 
much doubt." 

The fury and fear in 
Noman's face proved Cow- 
poke Joe's words were unde- 
niable. The old sheriff said, 
"And I refused to hire you, 
boy! Well. I take that back. 
Will you work for Center City, 
son?" 

"Thanks, sheriff, but I think 
I'll just take the reward the 
Horsemen's Association was 
pretending to give and be on 
my way. Rodeo's my field, sir. 
Besides, my hoss, Blue, is 
staked out six miles from here 
and needs a bit o' notice by 
now, I suspect. You can send 
me that reward down to Cali- 
pher, Texas, sir." 

Cowpoke Joe's horse, Blue, 
was glad to see him. He was 
thirsty and hungry. Joe fed 
and watered him, and gently 
touched his spurs Texas-way. 
He should've been happy— but 
all the way he mumbled furi- 
ously at himself. He'd left his 
favorite lasso tied around 
Noman. "I'm the dumbest 
cowpoke alive," he cursed. 

jBlue turned his head and 
went, "Neigh! Neigh!* : 

It was answer enough for 
Cowpoke Joe. 

The End 
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THERE.' NO \ 
HARM J 
DONE//^ 




HMMM... HERR 
SCUNATZ'S WORK.' I 
DON'T KNOW WHERE 
HIS HIDE-OUT IS, BUT 
'VE GOT TO TRAP 
HIM SOMEHOW/ LET 
ME THINK... OH, 
YES . . . 



CAPTAIN 
MARVEL.' 




LISTEN, SYLVESTER .' 
I'LL BET SCHNATZ 
WILL BE AT THE 
MODEL MEET, TOO, . 
TO SNATCH VOUR 
NEW MODEL. WILL 
YOU HELP ME LAY 
A TRAP FOR THEM? 
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500 Shop Prints and How to Use Them 
- Plus Many Other Practical Features I 
-All in This BIG Money-Making Book 



Now at last — a practical book on 
TROUBLE SHOOTING for every Electrical and 
man! Hundreds and hundreds of shop prints and 
diagrams, with easy-to-understand instructions on 
to read and use them. A streamlined course based On a 
new, time-saving method of shooting trouble. 

A bift Electrical, Radio and Electronic Dictionary. A special 
section on how to get spare time jobs. ALL THIS in one great 
volume— "The COYNE ELECTRICAL AND RADIO TROUBLE 
SHOOTING MANUAL". Coupon brings it for 5 DAY FREE TRIAL! 

Step-by-Step Method Saves Time, Errors 

Coyne, America's famous "Learn-by- 
Dolng" Electrical School, has developed an 
utterly new way to locate the cause of any 
breakdown. This new "Step-by-Step" Method 
is fully described in the Coyne ^Trouble Shoot- 
ing Manual. Not obtainable anywhere else. 
You'll be amazed at how quickly YOU can 
solve problems in your work — how much 
time, how many mistakes this training will save! 




CHEATED AND 
GUARANTEED BY 

COYNE 



Imagine! 500 Prints in One Book! For TTtwm— «» Futtout ■ ieww-by-doimg" school 



Why pay up to 25c for a single. wiring diagram 
or blueprint, when this, remarkable Manual 
gives you over 500 full-sized prints (in black 
and white, for easy reading.) Includes D.C. 
and A.C. Motors, Armatures,- Switchboards; 
Electronic Controls; Radio Receivers; Auto 
Ignition; Refrigeration and Air Conditioning, 
etc. with full instructions. Also Dictionary of 
1200 Technical Terms, and Spare Time Job 
information that helps you pay for your book 



aily. 



FREE WITH MANUAL 



1 Yaar Technical Sarvice by Coyne Staff 

and I'll include certificate entitling you to 1 

of personal counsel from the Coyne StaS* 
■ice by mail on any Electrical or Rndl* 
n you own this book. A real help IB 



technical 
problem .. 
your dally 



Radio progress, illustrated and 



i to Coven* Technics! 
cu on ElectMtl and 

explained. 



Special Introductory Offer 

SEND NO MONEY 



Let me send you this big 8^x11 inch, 
handsomely bound Manual FREE FOR 
S DAY TRIAL. I don't want a penny 
If you're not convinced it's the most 
practical, helpful book you've ever seen. 
Simply mail "NO MONEY" Coupon. 
Put the Manual to work on your job. If 
not delighted, return at my expense 
after 5 days.and you'll owe me nothing. 
Don't delay. Your copy is waiting. Rush 
Coupon TODAY! 

COYNE ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 

500 5. Paulina Street, Chicago 12, Illinois 



5 DAY FR 



I.. COYNE ELECTRICAL SCHOOL J 



| H. C. LEWIS, Pres., COYNE ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 
I 500 S. Paulina St., Dept. 24-7 Chicago 12, Illinois 

O. K.— send me your new COYNE ELECTRICAL AND 
,E SHOOTING MANUAL, postpaid . With* 

paid. Coyne pays 



I Address . . 

J City 

I OccupaJio 



* aw s- « n av Scud cash price, 



Same S- 
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THESE IS COMPLETE SECTIONS IN ONE GREA T BOOK 




TREMENDOUS SURPRISE r „ ^.JjJJl 




With every order, we will include i 
out extra charge, a complete assort- 
ment of 10 GAMES, TRICKS, PUZZLES. 
Can be played by 1, 2, 3, 4 or more 
players. Just the thing for hours and 
days of enjoyable fun. It is given FREE 
with every order for FUN FOR BOYS! 
Supply ts limited, ORDER NOW! 



I "~ 

| Add»» ' 

| City & Sl«l».. ^ » | 




JP 5 ^ candy 

makes delicious 

cookies. . . 



•MY 



RECIPE ON EVERY WRAPPER 



IF HE'S IN AMERICA 
SEND A BOX TO 
THE BOY IN CAMP 




MMDY COMPANY • Producers of Fine Food ■ CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 



